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Thehipvy 

Hell, Commend me to your neece. 

P<?«d. I w ill fwcet Queene. Sound aretreat? 

‘Par: Their come from the fielddef^s to PriamesHall 
To grccte the warders. Sweet He#" I mull woe you, 

To hclpc vn-arme our HeClor : hrs ftubborne buclcs 
With this your white cnchaunting fingers touchtj 
Shall more obey then to the edge of fteelc. 

Or force of Greekifh /Incwes : you fhail do more 
Then all the Hand .Singes, difarroc; great Hetlor- 
Hell: Twil make vs proud to be his leruant ParUl 
Yea what he ihall recciue of vs in duty, 

Giues vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 

Y ea ouerfhines our felfe. 

‘Tar: Sweecabouethcught l loueher? Exeunt, 

Enter. Vandarus Troylusjman. 

P and: How now wher s thy maifter,at my Coufin 

<JMan: No fir ftayes for you to con dud him thether. 

Panel: O heere he comes: how now,hownow? 

Troy: Sirra walke off. 

P and: Haue youfeene my Coufine? 

T roy: No P an darns , I ftalke about her dore 
Like to a Grange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for waftagc.O be thou my Charon. 

And giuemie fvvift tranfportanceto thefe fieides. 
Where l may wallow in the [illy beds 
Propofd for the deferuet. O gentle Pandar, 

From Cupids fhouldcr plucke his painted wings. 

And flye with me to C re fj*^“ „ . , 

Pand: Waike heere ith’Orchard.Tle bring her ftraight, 

T roy: I am giddy;expedacion whitlcs meround, 
Th*ymaginary relifh is fo fweete. 

That it inchaunts my fencciwhat will it be 
When that the watrypallatstafte indeed 
Louts thrice reputed Nedar?Death I fcareme 
Sounding diftrudion,orfomc ioy to fyne, 

To fubtill, potent, tun’d to foarpin fweetnclfc 1 
For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I fcac it »uch,and 1 doefeare befidcs 




of Troyltts mdCreffeid*. 

That I (hail loofe diftindion in my ioyes 

doth a battaile.when they charge on heapes 

The enemy flying. , „ , a V . 

Pand. Sbees making her ready , fheele come ftraight,you 
jnuft be witty now,<he does fo blu(h,and fetches her wind fo 
(hortas iffhee were fraid with a fpirite : lie fetch hcr;it is the 
prettied villainc,flie fetches her breath as fliort as a ne w tane 

rfroy-Eucn fuch a pafliori doth imbrace my bofome, 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulfe. 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 
like vaffalage at vnwares encountring f 
theeyeofmaiefly. Enter pandar and Crejjid. 

Pand Come,come,what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere foee is now , fwearc the othesnow to 
her thatyou haue fworne to me : what are you gone againe* 
you miift be _watcht ere you be made tame , mult you? come 
yourwaies come your waies , and you di aw backward weele 
put you ith fiiiesswhy doe you not fpeake to her. Come 
draw this curtaiiic.and lets fee your picture ; alafie the day? 
how loath you are to offend day lightjand twerc darke youd 
dofe fooacr .• lo fo,rub on and kifle the miftrefle ; how now 
akifie in fee-farme : build there Carpentertheayreisfweet. 
Nay,youfhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the ter cell dor all the ducks ith riucr : go too, go too. 
Trey: You haue bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Pmdt Words pay no debts 5 giue her deeds : but fheclebe- 
reauc you ath’ deeds too if fhe call t our adfiaity in queft ion: 
what billing again: hecres in witnefie whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably.' Come in come inllegogetafirc? 

Cref. Will you walke ir, my Lord? 

Trpy.O Crew'd howiofternhaue Iwifhtmefhns. 

Cref. Wifht my Lor d?the gods grauntPO my Lord? 

Troy. What fhould they gratint?what makes this pretty ab- 
ruption :what to curious dreg efpies my fweete lady in the 
fountaine of our loue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares base eyes. 

T roy. Fcares make diuels of Chembins,they ncueviee truly. 
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